10

instance, if he under-
stands Hebrew, and
while that is going on
some one p] wces  a
pcm il in his hand an
whispers in his ear
\\ hat vou have called
the ‘subconsciousself’
communicates by
writing, and the nor-
mal, conscious per-
sonality 1S unaware
that he is writing
“But how can we
engage her mind s
absorbingly 7" Vales-
ka asked hopelessly
We don’t l\m,\' her
language, w

mav b

ASTRO paced the

room 1Or severs:
minutes, thinking
deeply. He stopped
occasionally to look
at the girl fixedly, and
resumed his contem-
plation. Finally he
up to her, exam-
her palms, and
we lighted up.
it.'\‘(.’ .\‘h("\
he said.

stared.

musical
Vales
But ther
‘We'll see. Have
the pencil ready to
put in her hand, and
hm paper on the table
Watch her
and see if she
cted h\' the
wsic. If she seems to
e, give her the pencil.
With that, he walked to the piano, sat down, and
gan to play the Tenth Rhapsody of Liszt. As he
W nn" into the abandon of its more temperamental
passages, he seemed himself to be absorbed, to lose
himself in the intricate harmonies. He was a skilled
and artistic musician. He swayed to and fro, giving
himself up physically and mentally to the passion

*All Right.” Said

and the beauty of the themes, and it was not till the
echoes of the last divine chords had ceased rever-
berating that he slowly turned on the piano stool
ind seemed to awaken

“I’'ve got it!” cried Valeska, and up,

i
of paper. It
ings, apparently

ttempts

and handed him a st
rude dr:

-he ran over
was partly covered with
neaningless rough <ketcl

t letterning

_s/rr/l“'

e
«,’-—" 1 \ } \
< /'/ {L% /‘/L\ 2

He took the shee: nd went to the table

eagerly. «
nder the electric lamp to scrutimize the figures
It's not very promising matenial, is 1t?" said
.‘.nl.l('\l\~.
On the contrary, 1it's a fine begmning nly
ill take a bit of doing v make 1t out
Set fatal 13 ha ut m 1t IPPearance
gain.”
The girl. who had seemed to be n wt of stupe
w leaned over the table and Ih\]\i uv} the »ll(\

t sight of the ii;’nr(-.\ 13 she gave and threw
about \'.ll("l\.l
girl! said Astro
big back of all thi
Armenian, or a Sy1
has roughly drawn here Vait !’
He had nisen » 10 the when the girl
whed over and would have seized the paper, had not
leska preve nted her. Astro turned to
» 1d again, " Baha-Ullah?

red ; 1d not speak
a member of the Bahai sect. fo YWET
Incarnation of the Almightv, whose
tolerated by the Faithful in Per
kept to one city, where they hiv
rimitive Christians; indeed, their faitl Qa mix
f Christianity and Mohammedani
enough for to-m
i ke care T
re then I must st

a moan,

trembling all over
| m

afraid there
Turk, n
1 YL(L‘ that she

See

to & Wokease

eraculate

Bl

Valeska. she's

take her h

1O-MOTTOW

«d left with her ward
lown the length of the
Iv he ew himself at

11} 11¢erhy

FHK hours after Valeska

Astro walked up and
dim studio. Oec:
neth on the | -

"( it
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At intervals he stood erect S €ves Nxes
straction on some trophv of arms on t
gazing into the lucent transparency of

ball. Once or twice he sat down h
gazed long at the oglvphic o

\' three in the mor
ay 'I"“hlrt the cou

.'hn d, and wemnt

paper by the strange &1
he partially undressed a
\h't'p. He rose at sey

for a walk

Wl“ N he retur

in the studio

alone Her <

seemed ashamed and self reproachful
The ﬂif'; has 11'~.|}'}‘('.x:’\t sh

moment Astro appeared \\ her ~hie
wasnt 1 > room She must
dressed I p. But 1
She held « s 1 d T
sheath

Astro, @ blade e ¢
graved with an cripti ITe ‘
motto aloud

For the rt of
“Ah!” he commented,
ittle friend apparently isn't
peared But. somehow, this
roperty of a Babist. In spite of their
secutions, I believe thev are usually :
Well, Valeska, we'll have to find the girl, now
Come along with me immediately
His private brougham was already at the o
aiting

Both jumped in, and as they drove to 1
southern end of the city Astro explained
There are two Syrian quarters in New
One 1s in Brooklyn, the other down on Wash
st.. near the Battery. We'll go to that one f
see what we can find there. The Turkist
minds me that that is often hung outsid
vhere thev sell Turkish We'll try
afterward.”
Reaching Washington-st.. the 1two i
rougham and walked toward the Batter
squalid houses At every corner sty

and gazed about deliberately

}

vs of

‘n.],!.(-.l

Fl\ ALLY, he

ge sture
On West-st

seized Valeska's arm with
ok at that sign!”’ he
facing the Hudson

exclaime
River, but witi

its rear abutting on vacant lot on Washing-
ton-st., was a huge soap factory Painted on the
dead wall was a sign whose letters were e ter
feet 1in height.

Valeska read it aloud Use IS Brow
Soap.”  She stopped and looked ro in hew

What about it

lerment

He drew the drawing from his pocket and pe
out the lettering Don’t vou see? he  orie
BABP!" That's a part of the sign, surelv. Lo
at those two buildings cach side of the gy
Now look at this row of houses From OTie
those windows the sign must present the P 1-. ATATICE
he has drawn. Making the drawing subconscious

he has merely copied something with which
!L: been familiar,—seeing it, probably, everv
We must find the window from w hich the sigs

nast like her drawing

He looked at the
its height and the
:x.:~\\huw Toofs

letter \r

n again carefully, es
relative position of the tv
would cut off the first and las

riang led h t

1908

doesn't look like the

<
« €
¢ w1
Oh. thev 1
5 ouy
Te thie
fie S
€
S e
\ aile
CAre e of «
Now
t "‘.' i
Prape
A ie
\'; ¢
e T
n\ t the '
['he: T

in the lower part o + cobbler's s

Hn\ he t"ﬂ(;e‘l

‘Are ther

isked of the man
The

second fl

~lh he

'\_ e s Y
. ot $ A
win T
hen the « \
Wi Mo
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